CHAPTER    VII
THE STATEMENT OF TIBBY BIRSE

ON  A THURSDAY   PETE   LOWNIE  WAS   BURIED,

and when Hendry returned from the funeral
Jess asked if Davit Lunan had been there.

" Na," said Hendry, who was shut up in the
closet-bed, taking off his blacks, " I heard tell
he wasna bidden/'

" Yea, yea/' said Jess, nodding to me signifi-
cantly. " Ay, wed/' she added, " we'll be
hae'n Tibbie ower here on Saturday to deve's
(weary us) to death aboot it/'

Tibbie, Davit's wife, was sister to Marget,
Pete's widow, and she generally did visit Jess
on Saturday night to talk about Marget, who
was fast becoming one of the most fashionable
persons in Thrums. Tibbie was hopelessly
plebeian. She was none of your proud kind,
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